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teroay lo appar lu "The Man Wboi
Cam Hack," II waa a mmir or

race Oeorg' company taat eeon.
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MX I i.t i awful regular '

hi. Tb dust ana mo un i m
r it nllsht. Tba llin baa nr.

rived for Chan. yet I bMe to Urn

to abandon my friend lo It fate, l or,
as tba sun cat hie fierce raya on my
head, It warded them off and Iho hant
CHd Hoi hd waa wald on me,
Hwica I'm frataful lndJ and batn In

dmtt that ebaw la tba n . Hut
aUMiuer I waning and cutom t

tkat itrawa oiuit pas on with lb
Muablrda and ba. I fa tlma for th
darby, tbat quaint looklnc tile, and I

hay to ikjtt to in ouicv wi i7io. ,

dona lan't ahapad for a darby at all.
a .ilfr h.l 1 alwav too blf or Uhi

atl. And all tbrouch Iho wlntrr.
thara atleka In my craw a lonrtnK for
Jim with Ita heat and my atraw.
Oood'by, daar old friend I It I t lino I

wa ahould part. I bid you adlu with
an arh of thn heart. I'll nave r toriitl
vou I couldn't do that. You'll atlrk
In my mind aa my favorlta bat. Tho
aontha will ro rolllnr and aummcr
will com. Tba flowers will bloom
Jul ih llttl twa bum and then

yeu'lj return or your brother, I tneun,
to crinr my ncari joy ana rai ciufi
to my bean.

SHE ARRANGED IT.
Yesterday a young man Invited a

EW-feI- d "Folllea" chorua girl to go for
aa auto ride Thuraday and ahe

An hour later something elae
came up for Thuraday and ahe won-.dare- d

how ahe could get out of the
Ort engagement. Finally she felt
upon a scheme. Hha wrote the young

an aa follows:
"Dear Lou After you left me to-

day a street car struck me and broke
tare of my ribs. I won't be able to
ge with you Thursday, or couldn't we
sake It atternoonT Ana.

M."

' HEIN TO PRODUCE.
flrlo Hln is preparing to produce

The Merry wives of Windsor," with
Ten Wise as Palstaff. Mr. Ileln has
opened offloea In the Time nulldlng.
he Intend! to make several produo-Uee- u

this aeasoo.

THE CAST FCR "HUSH."
Wlnthrop Ames haa completed the

cast lor --nusn," ois nrst production
of the season at the Little Theatre,
The cast, which la all English, la
made up of Cathleen Nrabltt, Estello
Wlnwood, Marie Hudspeth, Winifred
Fraaer, Ionle Emery, Augusta Havl-laa- d,

Cecilia IUdcllffe, Cecil Yapp,
Robert Ilendel, Cecil Fletcher, Con-
way Wlngfleld and Edward Douglas.

ESIE JANIS ENQAQED,
Cnarles Dillingham and F. Zleg- -

iia jr. are omciauy announcing theengagement of Elsie JanU for the
new Century Theatre produotlon.
When she finishes In "The Century
OUT Miss JanU will be starred by
mr. awungoam n a musical play.

HIP SEATS SNAPPED UP.
Favlowa and her ballet have moved

from their rebearalnc place, the
Reglmety Armory, to the

Hippodrome, where the final touohes
will be put on her terpslcliorcan

umbers under the direction or n. H.
Burnslde. The Hippodrome' firstnight seats were sold out yesterday
to leas than an hour. The curtain
will descend At o'clock Thursday
Sight

OOSSIP.
A. H. Wood Is getting ready to

Roduee "Take Care of Amelia.'
i cyni Mauae snd bis daughter, Mar-ter- y,

have arrived from London.
. Joe Chadwlck Is threatening to re-

turn to vaudeville.
Clarence Harvey has been added to

id caai or "me uin From Brasll."
Cecil Lean, in 'The Blue 1'aradlse,"

Will open In Albany Bept. 14.
Margaret Anglln has begun re-

hearsing In "Caroline," with theauthor, William Somerset Maugham,
directing.

"King, Queen, Jack," was given Its
Initial presentation lost night atLong Branch. A. H. Woods Is tbeproducer.

Richard Lambert has added Victor
Browne to tho cast of "The Blue

Otto Hauerbach'a drama, "The SI- -
lent witneau," moved from thetangacre Theatre to the Fulton last.gnt.
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John Cort a new opera
called "Flora Holla," with Una Abar-liann- ll

In the title rolo, last night at
thn Uroad Street Theatre, Philadel-
phia.

BROWN SAYS.
Tho monklo are a little man what

looks lyke a cullard bable onllo It haa
a talo. Ills furat name are Jocko
and ho has fleas. One nlte when our
fambly waa setting In the frunt yard
a dagoe with a band orgtn and raon
kle came along. The monkle come
up to fathvr and he bad a brlte
Idea, my father, not the monkle. He
Sut It In my mother's lap "Doant

akarod, Jewltn," aays my father.
"Pet the dore llttlo monkle." "Looks
dirty," nays my mother. Junt then
our dogg come nround the bowse and
mnld a grabd for the little monkle,
and bo Jumped onto my father's neck
and then onto the hand orgln. My
mother was very soar. "Look hear,

Brainless Drown," she says,
"Whot did you put that little mon-
kle In my lap for. Did you want me
to get killed for llfo?" "Oh, now!"
says my father. "I wanted you to
pet the little monkle.'; "Well," aays
my mother, "It has ruined my dress.
I'll get anuther to.morrsr. It will
kost you twenty-fiv- e bucks." Then
she went Into the howse with a hard
luk at my father. My father run the
dagoe sway and says: "Son, don't
never gtt gay with no mixture of
little monklcs and wlmmen or you'll
come to greef In a hurrle." "O. K"
I soys. "Now," nays my father,
"whnre are that damn doge?"

F00LI8HMENT.
"To-du,- M Mia Ano.MI. Ow,
"I Win i nlco M en .rc,

hor ittrtftl lut,fir rantaml m fut,
II. rune out 14 br tut."

FROA'TNE CHESTNUT TREE.
"Ifc'Sf nr'inuMtflun clenr through."
"Iiud'.Wtf the 'thlnnt-a- t man I ever

out during the latt teuton ot the Su

thit paragraph thouldn't near out the

to thow that tadpolet In half pint

FACTS NOT WORTH KNOWING
By Arthur Baer.

uoirnini.. 1IB. lr Tli. rrt I'ubllihim Co. (T)w Kw Tork EimlLf World.)

it not knoum jutt how many lima brans are In a trt, at that matter

The tce dreurd man alicayt xeean hit hat higher than hit vett or
fart. The hat hat altcayt been the most northern article of wearing op-tar- e,

o cmfom that hut been handed dotcn from the onclcnf Egyptian.

Jf
y To enable lejlhanded clerks lo work with greater facility a Jertey City
raJIroatl cler1 hat invented a lefthanded ink that will lend before it will
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MINUTE MOVIES
By Jnnies C. Younp

Oiprnthl, IVK. t Tbr I'rrH lubllihlB Ow
tTlw .Nt York Ki.olni VIJ.)

KQINALD HUTHEUFOUD, whoR plays male leads In Mlraclo
Alms, felt the oosmlo urge.

That Is to say, he had a gnawing
desire to distinguish himself. So he
organized a llttlo studio circle and by

Judclous care enrolled so mo really
worth-whil- e people. They met to
uplift the drama. Foor old drama,
no longer a thing of flesh and blood
but something pf mincing motions.

"What wo need," aald Mr. Huther-for- d

at the first gutherlng," Is a
playwright. You aeo, the scenic art
has no one to Interpret It. I have
so often felt In my work that If I

only had some playwright to grasp
the possibilities of my personality
1 could do much better, Where
Is the man who will write ms a new
'llernanl,' In which the hero slakes
his Ills Ion the blast of a horn and
then keeps his pledge? Oh, Hugo,
Hugo! you lived too soon. Were you

but alive now, you might write me

a scenario.
"Ono of tbe great burdens of being

different le that so few appreclato
your true Inner self. I cannot help It

If I urn different. But personality Is

a wonderful thing, Isn't lt7 I huvo
noticed thut persons with dark hair
und uyes usually aro passionate uni
strong-wille- while those of blond
comploxlon are moro ntrrceablo. It
linprmsud me as quite wonderful that
their characters and their complex-

ions should mutch. But I think It Is
a very nlco plan. It enable ono to
discover another's pursonullty so
much uoslur.

'Why. we have a new director, and
tho moment I saw him 1 knew that
he was a brutal person. Ills hair wub
lonir and black, his eyes real Insolent
and his whole manner annoying. Wo
never navu boon uoie to agree, I lay
all the blame on 'that poor, unfor- -
tunato mun'o personality, Now, If he
wero a blond his disposition mlKht
have been Just tine. Don't you think
uiut is a wonuerrui lllUBiriitlonT"

"But what uro wo going to do about
tho drnmiw Inquired ono fuahton
ublo lady who hail Joined tho studio
clrclo. "1 thouh'ht that was to bo our
BUllJl'Ct."

Black looks wero cast her way by
several other ladles, ono of whom
an ui:

"Oh, I think personalities are much
more Interesting. And you didn't toll
us nair enouirn. Mr. Itutherford. Ho
sides, dark hair and eyes are lovo's
own maglo."

toggle emlled. He had both. The
road to famo began famously.

is Never Make a "Captain of INDUSTRY!"
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WHEN YOU WERE A BOY By Jack Callahan.
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IPIN SttlKJQ A READER LAUQHINQ AT HIS
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HOW TO MAKE A HIT
By Alma Woodward
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d lrrtttUss cU. Mn. A. tump ap dadilxlr.l
R. A (getting under the pillow)

Aw, shut that thing off I What's
matterT Vou must 'a' made a
mistake setting It.

Mrs. A (energetically) No I didn't
at all. This is tho morning that the
painters are coming, so we have to
finish breakfast by aevon-thlrt- y. Now,

it may take a little extra energy to
get up, dear, but you'll feel splendid
when you realise that you've really
accomplished It. Shall I let your bath
runt

Mr. A (unappreclatlve) No, I'm dead
to the world. I'd like to see any
painter and paperere rout me out
of bed.

Mrs. A (Wheedling) tassen, Fred-d- l,

you know what a trial It la to
me to have the flat Infested with
thoee people, but we have to have

! everything nice and olean for the
winter, and you don't want to add to

I my nervousness by blocking things,
'do youT

Mr. A (very InaudWy) Hum
Mrs. A (glucosely) Do you, dear?

Tou know you don't. Now I tell you

what. You get up and put on your
I slippers and bathrobe and I'll tell you

'Just whnt I've picked out for each
room. I spent four hours down at tne

- wall paper place yesterday afternoon,
evon though the yoitntr man was not
Inclined to be civil, Just so'n I'd be
euro I'd picked out the best there

! was. Come on, darling. Hllp your
little feetsiea Into the allppera.

(Uf. A. our tlia hilt oomt. tufhn bin.
Ula tal fiwo fate Jowaj oouch Into Iht 111.

In room. "Web kuki cliuUj uA untonl
UIuoSDiUn by ltwu,)

Mrs, A (propping his face against
her palm) In this room, dear, I've
arranged for a perfectly plain paper,
a sort of cafe au lalt effect, with a
roufih surface. It makes a lovely
background for pictures.

Mr. A (Indistinctly, yet resentfully)
I don't HHo caf6 au lalt on the wall.

I Hko rew) color. It's a pretty little
shade, rose color, an'

Mrs. A (with scorn) But no onn's
uslnp rose color nowudays, honey. It's
old faanloned. All the cool, neutral
tints are In style. Oh, you'll like It
when you see It on the walls, I'm
sure. Maybe It doesn't sound right,
but It'll look all right. Now come
Into the dining room. This room's
Frolng to be old blue and

Mr. A. (consistently disapproving)

By Bud Counibin

Co. (Hm Nr Tail EtikU WmIA.)

Nothing like a red dlnlng-- i
cneerruineas and good
Look at bow long tbe winter let
uoimng gives you uaifeatiM
cold dining-roo- Anyhow,
ever see an old English prist
a red dlntna-room- f

Mrs. A. (amUbly) Freddie,
behind the times. Whv. If w
a red dining room Td be aahaaaeA
ask real discerning people to UlallT
How often must I tell you that ttl
the things in the room that mutt ar
It Its warmth not tbe wall ooreimg.
That's passe. Now we'll go to FraeV
die's bedroom. He'll have to weJt
up In a minute anyhow. TttlUtt
room la going to be robtn'c i

with a deep border of goMea
animals.

Mr. A. (sullenly objecting) A
wrong. No child ahould have aat--
maia in Ma room. Maaae aaa

Mrs. A. (coldly) How
the millionaires nare
uureery walls.

Mr. A. (coming right
an' look what their children
to bet Say. did yon get ma ant
my lovely, comfortable bed to pick
on me? Because If you did, I'm going
back to It right now, I refuse t he
made miserable and then picked on.
all In one morning. I don't care If
the painters end paper rs and

CThn It a loci lailitmt 1 at at tm.Plnt fflurmun of ftrgtra comnoa ar a
ptloun and ptrr fliUU Uvousb.)

Mrs. A. (giving Mr. A. a little puah
toward his room) Oh, there they are!
I'm afraid you'll have to go without
your bath this morning, dear, and of
course you won't be able to eat your
breakfast In peucn, so you'd better
go to the little lunchroom around the
corner the coffee'll never hurt you
there. Hurry now like a good boy
and throw on your clothes. They
cortnlnly are painters!

Mr. A. (from the contlnes ot his
room) They pre III!
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